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to follow him, made way through the crowd, and saluted his
sovereign with the authorized formula of " Peace be with you,
0 the Protected of God!" Telal at once cast on us a pene-
trating glance, and addressed a question in a low voice to Seyf,
whose answer was in the same tone. The prince then looked
again towards us, but with a friendlier expression of face. We
approached and touched his open hand, repeating the same
salutation as that used by Seyf. No bow, hand-kissing, or other
ceremony is customary on these occasions. Telal returned our
greeting, and then, without a word more to us, whispered a
moment to Seyf, and passed on through the palace gate.

" He will give you a private audience to-morrow," said Seyf,
" and I will take care that you have notice of it in due time;
meanwhile come to supper." The sun had already set when
we re-entered the palace. This time, after passing the arsenal,
we turned aside into a large square court, distinct from the
fonner, and surrounded by an open verandah spread with mats,
Two large ostriches, presents offered to Telal by some chiefs of
the Solibah tribe, strutted about the enclosure, and afforded
much amusement to the negro-boys and scullions of the esta-
blishment. Seyf conducted us to the further side of the court,
where we seated ourselves under the portico.

Hither some black slaves immediately brought the supper;
the "piece de resistance" was, as usual, a huge dish of rice and
boiled meat, with some thin cakes of unleavened bread and
dates, and small onions with chopped gourds intermixed. The
cookery was better than what we had heretofore tasted, though
it would, perhaps, have hardly passed muster with a Vatel.
We made a hearty meal, took coffee in the KL'hawah, and then
returned to sit awhile and smoke our pipes in the open air.
Needs not say how lovely are the summer evenings, how cool
the breeze, how pure the sky, in these mountainous districts.

Seyf, on his side, got our night quarters ready, and, by his
orders, one of the king's magazines (I have already mentioned
them) had been emptied, swept, and matted for our reception.
My readers are, I should think, sufficiently acquainted with
eastern customs to know that neither chairs nor tables, tubs nor
washhand basins, can reasonably be expected. We entered our
lodgings, closed and locked the outer door, and then fell into
deep consultation what was next to be done; coming ax last